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HE AND MACDONA

ELLIOT AND SHEBA FIND THEY HAVE MUTUAL FRIENDS—

LD BECOME RIVALS

on his way to Alaskn to investig
and becomes Interested in a fellow
O'Neill, also “golng in." Colb;

attacked by mine laborers whom
become In a measure

gequire millions of dollurs throug
mensely valuable coal fields,

methods,

mountain. They venture too high
is Impossible for Miss O'Neill to

return and rescue Sheba,

Synopsis.—As n representative
to coal claims,

Ma
grabbing syndicate under investizution, comes aboard.

intervention of Ellot probably saves his life.
friendly, though the latter does not know that
Elllot is on 8 mission which threatens to spoll plans of Macdonald to “

Elliot also “gets a line" on the position
cccupied by Wally Selfridge, Macdonald's right-hand man,
turning from a vislt to “the States” where he had gone in an effort to
convinee the authorities that there was nothing wrong in Macdonald's
Elllot ecures an introduction to Miss O'Neill and while the
boat s taking on freizht the pair set out to climb a loecally famous

leaves Shebn ond nt imminent perll of his life goes for assistance, He
meets Macdonuid, who had become alurmed for thelr safety, and they

of the government Gordon Elliot is
On the boat he meets
assengor whom he learns is Sheba
vlonnld, active head of the land-
Macdonald is
he had gdischarged, and the nective
Elliot and Macdonald

I

h the unlawful exploitation of im-

who Is re-

and reach a position from which it
go forward or turn back, Ellot

CHAPTER 1V—Continued.
——

About a mile below the falls he met
two men. One of them was Colby Mac-
donald. He carried a coll of rope over
one shoulder., The big Alaskan ex-
pinined that he had not been able to
goet it out of his head thut perhaps
the elimbers who Had waved at his
party had been in difficulties, BSo It
tnd got & rape from the cabin of an
old miner snd was on his way back
to the falls,

The three climbed to the falls
ed the bridge und reached the top
of the cliff

“You know the ley of the land down
there, Mr. Elllot. We'll lower you," de-
eided Macdopsld, who took command
a8 8 matter of course,

Gordon presently stood beside Sheba
an the MNttle plateaw. She had quite
recovered from the touch of hysterla
that had sttacked her cournge, “You
weren't long,” was all she goid.

“I met them coming"” he answered
as he dropped the loop of the rope over

her head and arranged it under her |

ahonlders.

He showed her how to relleve part
of the straln of the rope on her flesh
by using her hands to lft.

“All readr?" Macdonald colled from
above,

“All ready,” Elliot snswered. 'To
Bheha he sald, “Hold tight,”

The glrl wns swung from the ledge
and rose Jerkily In the air. She
Inughed gayly down at her friend he-
low.

“Tt's fon."

Gordon followed her a eounle of min-
ates later. She was waltlng to glve
Bim s hand edee of the oliff

“Miss O'Neill, this i= Mr. Maedon-
ald,” he gald, a= soon as he hnd freed

nver the

himsel e rane. “Yon are fel-
low passengers on the Hannah,"

Mpodonald was looking st her
straight and huord “Your father's
name—was It Parrell O'Neill?' He
&sked bluntiy

Swung From the Ledge and Rose Jerk- |

ily In the Air,

od to come to Alaska~—to hear about |

my father's life here. Will you tell
we?”

“Some time. We must be going now
to catch the boat—after I've had a
look at the coliff this young muon
erawled across”

He jurned away, abruptly, it siruck
Eliiot, and climbed down the natura!
siairway up which the young man had

come. Presently he rejoined those |

above, Macdonald looked st Hiliot
with 2 new respect.
, “Tou're i» lvex, wy fricod, that

twe're not carrying you from the foot

of the ¢Jif."” he sald dryly. “I wouldn't
rock wall for a hundred
thousand dollars in cold eash.”

3
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eross that

|
“But we had either to home-

platean or vacate it, I pre-
he latter”
I'Neill's deep eyes looked at
Iim, 8he was about to speak, then
changed her mind.

| CHAPTER V.

Shekta Sings—and Two Men Listen,

Ellint did not see Miss O'Nelll next
norning untll she appeared In the din-

Ing room for breakfust. He timed him-
self to ger through so as to join her
when she left, They strolled out to
the deck together,

He came abruptly to what was on
his mind. “I have an apology to mnke,
Miss O'Neill, If I made light of your
dunger yesterday, it was beenuse I was
afriid you might break down. I had
to seem unsympathetie rather than
riek that."
| She smiled forglveness. “All you
sald was that I might have sprained
my wrist, It was true too, 1 might
bave—and T did.” 8heba showed a
white linen bandage tied tightly
around her wrist,

“Yaur whole weight came on it with
a wrench, No woender It hurt"”

Shebn noticed that the Hannnh was
drowing up to a wharf and the pas-

engers were linlng up with thelr be-
ings. “Is this where we change?”

“Those of us golng to Kuslak trans-
fer here. But there's oo hurry. We
vnit at this landing two hours”

Gordon helped Sheba move her bag-
gage to the pther boat and Joined her
ofl de They were both strangers
in the lund, Thelr only common ac-

nutintinee was Mucdonald and he was |
Mrs. Mallory absorb his atten- |

IeTTng
st now. Left to thelr own re-
the two voung peaple natu
i\ Arifted together 4 good deal,

This sufted Elliot, FHe found his
winpnnion who!ly delrghtful, not the
I ause she was so different from
the girls he Knew at home, She could
be frank, and even shyly avdaclous on
oeen r, but she held a little oote of
| reserve Lo felt bound to respect.

Macdonald left the bouat twenty miles
| helow Kuslale with Mrs. Mallore and
the Selfridges,
motorear wins waiting on the wharf to
run them to town, but he gave the
| Wheel to Macdonuld and took the sent
| beside the driver,

"Are you golng to the hotel or direct

to your cousin's?" Gordon asked Miss |

O'Neill,

“To my consin's, I fancy she's down
here to meet me, It was arranged that
1 come on this boat."

Elliot caught a glimpse of the only
people In Kuslak he had known hefore
coming In, but though he waved to
them he saw they did not recognize
Lim. After the usual delay ahout get-
ting ashare he walked down the gang-
wuy carrying the sditease of the Irish
girl.  Shebn followed nat his heels. On
the wharf he caome face to face with
a slender, well<dressed young woman.

“Dianc!” he cried.

She stoyred at him,

“Yon! What in

heaven's nume are yon doing here, Gor- |

'dnn Elliat %" she demanded, and before
he ecould answer had selzed hoth hands
and turned excitediy to call a stocky
man  near.  “I'eter—Petor! Quess
whn's here?™

“Hello; Paget!" grinned Gordon, and
he shook hands with the husband of
Dinne. .

Elliot turned to Introduce his friend,
but she anticipated him.

“Consin  Diane” she said dryly,
“don't you know me?"

Mrs. PPaget swooped down upon the
girl and smothered her In ber em-
hrace,

“This Is Sheba—little Sheba that T
have tuld you so often about, Peter
ghe cried, “Glory be, I'm glad to see
|you, child” And Diane kiszed her
again warmly, “You two met on the
| same Loat, of eourse, coming In, 1
lImmn you didn't let her get losesome,
Gordon. Look after Sheba's sultepses,
Peter, You'll come to dinner tonight,
! Gordon—st seven.”
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“Nor T again, ndmitted Gordon with |

A chauffeur with o

! “I'm in the kind bands of my coun-
trywoman,” laughed Gordon. “I'll *-
tainly be on hand." 1

«But what in the world are you
ing here? You're the last man
have expected to see”

| *“I'm in the service of the govern-

' ment, and I've been sent in on busl-
ness."

| “Well, 'm going to say something

| original, dear people,” Mrs, Paget re-
plied. *“It's # small world, isn't 1t

While he was dressing for dinmer
later in the day, Elilot recalled early
memories of the Pageis,. He had

known Dlane ever since they had b@
youngsters together at school. He;
remembered her ns a restless,

| little thing, kesn as a kuife-blade. Als
ways popular soclally, she had sur-
prised everybody by refusing the cateh
of the town to marry a young minlng
engineer without a penny. Gordon was
in college at the (ime, but during the
next long vaecation he had fraternized
a good deal with the Peter Pagets, The
young merried people had been yéry
much in love with each other, but not
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of it. And that it was an unexpected
‘blow there could be no doubt,

“Glad you've come, Mr. Blliot. We
ask nothing but fair play. The men
who own the Macdonald group of
claims have nothing to conceal. TN
answer that question. I meant to say
two years ago last spring.”

His volce was easy and his gaze un-
wavering as he made the correction,
yet everybody In the room except Sheba
Enew he was dellberately lying to
cover the slip. For the admission that
he had inspected the Kamatluh field
Just before his dummies had filed upon
it wonld at least tend to aggravate sus-
plclon that the entries were not bona
fide.

It was rather an awkward moment.
Sheba unconsclonsly relieved the situ-
ation,

“But what about the big moose, Mr.
Macdonald? What did it do then?”

The Alnskan went back to his story.
He was talking for Sheba alone, for
the young girl, with eager, fascinated
eyes which flashed with sympathy as

too preoccupled to tnke the college hoy |

Then the Arctic goldfields hnd claimed
(Paget and his bride. That had
more than ten years ago, nnd unt
today Gordon had not seen theta llnpfa
While Elliot fvas brushing hiz ding
cont before the open window of
room gssigned to him at the B
somebody came out to the porch Y.
The volce of a woman floated falatly
to him, 7
“Seen Diane's TIrish  beauty !ﬁl
Ned ™ - 4
“Yes,"” a man answered.
The woman laughed softly.
Mallory came up on the same
with her™ The inflection sug
that the words were meant not
a fact, but some less obvlous Infef
ence,
“She's wonderfully pretty, and
course Diane will make the most
her. But Mre, Mnllory is o womil
among ten thousand.”
“I'd choose the girl If it were me
said the man.
“But it isn't you.
we'll gee”

b i

Welll see v

into their happiness as a cumrwild.i

They were moving up the stre
Gordon heard no more. What-he
heard was nof clear to him.
should any importance attach to
fact that Mrs, Mallory and Sh
O'Neill had come up the river on the
same boat? Yet he was vaguely dib
turbed by the insinuation thatin sombe
way Diane wus entering her cousin fis
& rival of the older woman. He re-
sented the iden that the fine, young
personality of the Irish girl was belng
cheipened by management on the part
of Dinne Paget,

Elliot was not the only dinner guest
ut the Paget home that evening, He
found Colby Macdonald sitting in the
living room with Shebg., She came
quickly forward to meet the newly ar-
rived guest.

“Mr, Maedonald has been telling me
(about my father. Ie knew him on

Frenchman  ereel where they both
l\\'urk(.'d elaims," expluined the girl.

The blg mining mano made no com-
menf nnd added nothing to what she
sald. There were times when his face
was about as expressive as a stone
wall,

The dinner went off very well. Diane

and Peter had a great many questions
to ask Gordon nhout old friends. By
the time these had been answered Mue-
donald was chatting easlily with Sheba.
She listened with glowing eyes to the
strange tales thls man of magolficent
horizons had to tell. Never before had
she come into contnet with anyone like
| hiim,
Pnget was soperintendent of the
| Lucky Strike, a mine owned prinel-
{pally by Mucdonald. The two talked
business for a few minutes over thelr |
clgars, but Diane Interrupted gayly to |
bring them back Into the eclircle. |
Adroifly she started Macdonald on the |
acecount of a rescue of two men jost
in a blizzard the year before, He had
the gift of dramntlzing his story, of
selecting only effeciive detalls, There
was no suggestion of bonsting, If he !
happened to be the hero of nny of his |
stories the fact was of no Importance |
to him. It was merely a detoil of the
pleture he was sketohing.

Gordon interrupfed with a question
n story he was telling of a fight he had
soen hetween two bull mooge,

“I'ld you say that was while youn
| were on the way over to Inspect the
| Kamntlah coal fields for the fArst
| time?"
| The eves of the young man were
| gquirk with Interest.

“Yea”

“Four years ago Inst epring?”

Muaedonald Jooked at him with a
wury steadinesss Some doubt had
| found lodgment in his mind, Before
| he could voice it, if, indeed, he had
any such intention, Elliot broke in
| awliftiy—

“Don’t answer that questlon, 1
agked It without proper thought. I am
# special agent of the general land
office sent up to Investigate the Mnc.
donald c¢oal clalms and kindred in-
terests,™ ]

Slowly the rigor of the hig Seots-
man's steely eves reluxed to a smile

that was geninl and disarming. If thie
pews hit him bard he gave no sign

c B

“Don’'t Answer That Question,”
they devoured selected glimpses of his

wild, turbulent eareer. She saw hlin
with other eyes than Elliot’s. The gov-
ernment official admired him tremen-
dously. Macdonuld was nn empire
builder. He blazed trails for others
to follow in safety. But Gordon could
guess how enllously his path was
strewn with brutality, with the effecta
of an ethical color-blindness largely
selfish, though even he did not know
that the man's primitive jungle code
of wolf eat wolf had played havoe with
Sheba’s young life many yenrs before.

Diane, satisfled that Macdonald had
scored, called upon Sheba.,

“I want you to sing for us, dear, if
you will,"

Sheba accompanied herself, The
voice of the girl had no unusual range,
but It was singularly sweet and full of
the poignant feeling that expresses
the haunting pathos of her race,

It's well I know ye, Sheve Cross,
Ye weary, stony hill
An' I'm tired, och, I'm tired to be
looking on ye still
For hers I llve the near glds
an’ he is on the far,
An’ all your helghts and helfuws are
between us, so they are.
Och anee!

Gordon, as he Illstened, felt the
strange hunger of that homesick cry
steal through his blood. He saw his
own emotions reflected in the face of
the Scotch-Canadian, who was watch-
ing with a tense Interest the slim,
young flgure at the plano, the girl
whose eyes were soft and dewy with
the mysticism of her people, werg still
luminous with the poetry of the child
in spite of the years that heralded her
a woman,

Elllot intercepted the trinmphant
sweep of Dilane's glance from Macdon-
ald to her husband. In a flush it it

up for him the words he had heard on | camp,
| the hotel porch. Diane, an Inveterate | pitality. Lond him down with favors.

matchmaker, intended her cousin to
marry Colby Maedonald. No doubt she
thought she was doing a fine thing for
the girl, He was a mlllionaire, the
biggest figure In the Northwest. His
iron will ran the town and district
as though the people were chattels of
his. Back of him were some of the
biggest finonelal Interests In the United
States,

But the gorge of Blllot rose. The
man, after all, was a lawbreaker, a
menace to civillzation, He wns a sur-
vivor, by reason of his strength, from
the primitive wolf-pnck, The very
look of his hard, gray eyes was domi-
nant and masterful. He would win,
no matter how. It came to Gordon's
rebel heart that If Macdonald wanted
this lovely Irish girl—and the young
man never doubted that the Scotsman
would want her—he would reach out

!'they'll come through with the proper

But If "t was only Shee Crosa
To climb from foot to crown,
T'4 soon ba up an’ over that,
I'd scon be runnin' down.
Then sure the great ould sea ftsslf
Is thrre beyont the bar,
An' all the windy wathers are
Between us, so they are.
Och anee!

The rich, soft, young voice with its
Trish brogue died away. The little au-
dience paid the singer the tribute of
silence. She herself was the first to
speak.

“Mivided” 8 the name of it. A
namesake of mine, Moira O'Nelll, wrate
1t she explained.

“It's a bheputiful song, and I thank
ye for singing it,"” Macdonald said sim-
ply. “It minds me of my own barefoot
days by the Tay."”

Later In the evening the two dinner
gnests walked back to the hotel to-
gether, They discussed casually the
eost of living in the North, the raizing
of strawberries at Kusiak, and the best
way to treat the mosquite nulsanee,
but nelther of them referred to the
Macdonald coal cldims or to Sheba
O'Nelll.

CHAPTER VI.

Wally Gets Orders.

Muacdonald, from his desk, looked up
at the man in the doorway. Selfridge
had come In Jauntily, a cigar in his
mouth, but at slght of the grim face
of his chief the grin fled.

“tome {n and shut the door,” ordered
the Scotsmen. “I sent for you to con-
gratulate you, Wally., You did fine
work outglde. You told me, didn't you,
that it was all settled at last—that our
claims are clear-listed for patent?"

The tubby little man felt the cdge
of ifrony in the qulet volce, “Sure,
That's what Winton told me,” he as-
gented nervously,

“Then you'll be interested to lnow
that a special agent of the land de-
partment sat opposite me Jast night
and without batting an eye came
across with the glad news that he was
here to investigate our elaims.”

Selfridge bounced up like n rubber
ball from the ehalr into which he had
just settled. “What"

“Pleasant surprise, Isn't 1?7 T've
been wondering what you were dolng
outside. Of course I know you had
to take In the shows and cabarets of
New York., But couldn't you edge In
an hour or two once a week to attend
to business?”

Wally's collar bogan to choke hin.
The cool, hard words pelted like hail,

“Must be bluff, Mac. The muckrake
maguzines have raised such a row
ahout fthe Guttenchild erowd putting
over n big steal on the public that the
party leaders are scared stiff.”

“I understand that, Wally, What 1
don't get is how you came to let them
slip this over on you without even
4 guess that it was golng to happen.”

That phase of the subject Selfridge
did not want to discuss.

“Bet you a hat I've guessed it right—
Just o grand-stand play of the aamin-
istration to fool the dear people. This
fellow has got his orders to give us
a clean bill of health. Sure. That
must be it. I suppose it's this man

Eiliot that came up on the boat
with us,"”

lll‘es.“

“Well, that's easy. If he hasn't been
seen we can see him,"”

Macdonald looked his man Priday
over with a searcely veiled contempt.
“You've about as much vision as a
breed trader. Unless T miss my guess,
Elllot fsn't that kind. He'll go throngh
to a finish, If he sees straleht wo're
all right, but i he Is a narrow econser-
vation fanntie ho might go nhead nod
queer the whole game"

“You wonldn't stand for that.” The
quick glance of Selfridge asked a ques-
tlon,

The lips of the Scotsman were ke
steel traps and his eyes polnts of steel,
“We'll cross that bridge if we comie to
| it. Our first move is to try to win him
to see this thing our way, I'll have a
casual talk with him before he leaves
for Kamatlah and feel him out.”

“What's he doing here at all? 1f
he's Investigating the Kamatlah cluims,
why does he go hundreds of miles out
of his way to come In to Kusink?'
asked Selfridge.

Macdonald smiled sardonically. “He's
dolng this job right. Biliot as good as
told me that he's on the job to look up
my record thoroughly. So he eomes to
Kuslak first. In a few days he'll leave
for Kamatluh. That's where you come
in, Wally.”

“How do you mean?"

“You're golng to start for Kamatlah
tomorrow. You'll arrange the stage

! before he gets there—see all the men

and the foremen. Line them up so
talk. If you have any doubts about
whether you can trust someone, don't
take any chances. Fire him out of the
Offer Elllot the compeny hos-

Take him everywhere. Show him ev-
erything. But don't let him get any
proofs thut the claims are belng
worked under the same management.”

“But he'll suspect 1t."

“You ean't help his susplelons, Don't
let him get proof. Cover all the tracks
that show company control.”

“I can fix that,” he said, “But what
ahout Holt? Yon know how bitter he
is—nnd cramy. Kle ought to be locked
away with the flitter-mice."

“You mustn't let Elllot meet Holt."

“How the deuce can I help it? No
¢hance to keep them apart in that
little hole, It can't be done."

“Onn't 1"

Sowething in the gquiet voice rang
& bell of alarm in the timid beart
of Selfridge.

“You mean—"

“A mun who works for me a8 my

and gather In Sheba Just as if she lleutenant must have nerve, Wally,

were a conl mine or a placer prespect.

All this surged through the mind of
the young man while the slnger was
on the flrst line of the second stanza,

Have you got that? Wil you take
ordera and go through with them?"
Wally nodded. His lips were dry.

“Go to It, Wha! am I to do?"

!
l

“(lot Holt ont of the way whie Bk

fiot s at Kamatlzh. It Isn't d
Holt any good to sit tight clamped
that claim of his. He needs a changey
Besides, I want him away so that.we
can contest his claim. Run him
into the hills, Or send bhim across
Siberia on a whaler, Or, better still,
have him arrested for insnnity and
send him to Nome, I'll get Judge Lane
dor to hold him awhile.”

“Leave It to me, The old man I8
golng on a vacation, though he doesn't
know it yet.” i

“(tood enough, Wally. Il trust you.
But remember, this fight has reached
an acute stnge, No more mistakes,
The devil of it 18 we never seem to
land the knockout punch, 'We've
henten this bunch of reform Idiats be-
fore Winton, before the secretary of
the interior, before the president and
bhefore congress. Now they've begine
ning all over again, Whete is It ta
end?"

“This i{s their last kick, Prohably
Guttenchild agreed to it so ns to let
the party go before the people at the
next election without any apologies,
Entirely formal Investigation, I should
Bﬂ?."

This might be true, or it might not
Mucdonald knew that just new the
American people, always Impulsive In
its thinking, wns supporting strongly
the movement for conservation, A
searchlight had been turned upon the
Kamatlah coal fields.

The trouble had orlginnted th a deés
portment' row, but It had spread until
the Macdonald claims had hecome s
party issue. The oficinls of the land
office, as well as the national adinios
istration, were friendly to the cinlme
ants. They had no desire to offend ong
of the two largest money groups in tha
country. But neither did they want 3
come to wreck on account ol the Guts
tenchilds. They found it impossible to
{gnore the charge that the entries were
fraudulent and if consummated wounld
result In o wholesale rohbery of the
publie domaln, Superfieial Investigas
tlons had been made and the claimants
whitewashed, But the clamor hind per-
sisted.

The facts were simple enough. Maee
donnld was the original promoter of
the Kamatlah coal field. e hind en-
gnged dommy ' entrymen to take up
10 acres epch under the homestead
aot, Later he Intended to consolldate
the clnlms and torn them over to the
Guttenchilds under an agreement by
whith he was to receive one-eiphth of
the stock of the compuny formed to
work the mines, The entries lind been
mude, the fee accepted by the land ofe
fice and receipts issued, Tn cotirse of
time Maedonald had apnlied for pate
ents,

Before these were Issned the mngas
zines began to pour in their broadsides,
and since then the papers had beeny
held up.

The consclence of Mardonald was
quite elear. The plonecers fu Alagks
were bullding ont of the Arctie waste
a new empire for the United States,
and he held that a fair government

eonld do no less than offer them liberal =

treatthent. To lock uvp from preozend
use vast resources necded by Alasknng
wpuld be a mistalten polley, o nacrow
and perverted application of the doee
trine of conservation, 'The territory
should be thrown open to the waorlds
If capital were invited in te do Ite
share of the bullding, Immigrition
would flow rapidly northword,  Withiln
the lives of the present generation the
new  emplre would shnpe and
wealth wonld pour ineviiably Into the
United States from its frozen trensure
house,

The view held by Macdonuld was
one common to the whole 'aeific const,
Seattle, Portland, San Franciseo, were

tak

“Get Holt Qut of the Way While El
liot e at Kamatlah”

a4 unit in the beljef thut the governs
ment had ng right to close the door
of Alnska and then put & padlock
upon It

Femlnine voices drifted from the
outer office. Macdonald opened the
door to et In Mrs. Seifridge and Mre
Mullory,

On the way to Kamatlah, El
liot wanders from the trall and
after struggling desperately for
many hours, resigns himself to
death.

(10O Bl CONTINUME)

If you must prejodge & wun o ess

svspend senioucy,




